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SERMON. 


"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions :  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.  And  if  I  go  and  prepare 
a  place  for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself ;  that 
where  I  am,  there   ye  may  be  also." — John  14  :  2,  3. 

Man  needs  a  home.  He  naturally  desires  to  have 
some  spot  which  he  can  call  his  own,  around  which 
he  can  gather  his  dearest  interests  and  hopes,  in 
hallowed  association.  This  feeling  seems  to  be  de- 
veloped in  proportion  as  he  comes  under  the  influence 
of  light  and  moral  elevation.  The  savage,  in  his  wild- 
ness,  roams  abroad  almost 

'  Without  a  local  habitation  or  a  name  ;' 

yet  he  has  his  rude  wigwam  which  he  calls  home. 
Man  in  civilized  life,  who  has  known  the  Gospel,  who 
has  felt,  to  some  extent,  the  power  of  the  means 
of  grace,  but  who  has  broken  away  from  their 
pleasant  restraints,  and  become  the  slave  of  appe- 
tite and  passion,  is  more  destitute  of  this  sym- 
pathy with   home,  perhaps,  than   any  other   being. 
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But  let  him  be  reclaimed  and  restored  ;  let  him  be- 
come a  man  again,  and  he  shows  it  by  the  revival  of 
this  feeling — he  must  have  a  home ;  and  he  will  gather 
around  it  the  sweetest  attractions. 

God  has  doubtless  implanted  this  desire  in  the 
heart,  for  wise  and  benevolent  purposes.  It  draws 
around  the  family  circle  a  golden  chain,  and  binds 
them  in  harmony  to  one  spot.  This  desire  of  a  home 
somewhere,  forms  a  telegraphic  wire,  upon  which  our 
thoughts  and  affections  and  aspirations  may  run  from 
earth  to  heaven.  Here,  our  house  will  soon  be  left 
unto  us  desolate.  Here,  sweet  home  will  soon  be 
broken  up,  or  robbed  of  all  its  pleasant  associations. 
Where  can  we  go,  what  shall  we  do,  if  we  may  not 
seek  a  city  which  hath  foundations,  whose  builder 
and  maker  is  God  ?  A  Divine  provision  has  been 
made  to  meet  this  feeling,  which  a  Divine  hand  hath 
planted  within  us. 

The  Saviour,  who  came  to  rescue  us  from  the 
depths  of  this  world's  ruin,  has  gone  to  fit  up  an 
abode  for  us  in  the  skies.  When  his  early  disciples 
were  filled  with  sorrow,  and  heaviness  of  heart  at  his 
expected  departure,  he  comforted  them  with  the 
assurance,  that  He  was  only  going  before  to  make 
ready  for  their  welcome.  He  left  to  them,  and 
through  them,  to  all  who  believe  on  his  name,  this 
precious  legacy  of  hope  and  promise  :  "  In  my 
Father's  house  are  many  mansions :  if  it  were  not  so, 
I  would  have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for 
you.     And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I  will 


come  again  and  receive  you  to  myself;  that  where  I 
am,  there  ye  may  be  also." 

Heaven  was  prepared  for  holy  beings  from  the 
beginning,  but  it  must  be  fitted  up  anew  by  the 
Saviour,  to  be  the  dwelling-place  of  saints.  The  fact 
of  his  departure  from  the  earth,  his  ascension  to 
glory,  is  an  earnest,  a  certain  guaranty  of  the  final 
and  perfect  felicity  of  all  his  disciples.  Hence,  we 
may  consider  the  words  of  the  text,  on  this  solemn 
occasion,  as  descriptive  of  the  heavenly  home. 

I.    I  inquire,  What  is  its  locality  ? 

Is  heaven  a  place  as  well  as  a  state  ?  Christ  says 
positively  in  the  text,  "  I  go  to  prepare  " — what  ? — 
"  a  place  for  you. "  The  word  has  no  allusion  to  a 
state,  or  condition  ;  it  is  very  rarely  used  in  the  Bible 
with  such  a  meaning.  It  often  signifies  a  mansion, 
an  abode,  a  seat,  a  dwelling.  As  if  Christ  had  said 
to  his  disciples,  "  There  are  numerous  mansions  in 
heaven  ;  I  go  to  make  one  of  these  ready  for  each  of 
you."  Without  such  a  provision,  where  could  the 
glorified  bodies  of  Enoch  and  Elijah  find  rest  ? 
Where  could  the  incarnate  and  risen  Saviour,  who 
showed  his  pierced  hands  and  feet  to  his  disciples, 
just  before  his  ascension,  live  and  reign  ?  And  after 
the  general  resurrection,  where  will  the  bodies  of  all 
the  saints  rest  ? 

There  may  be  danger  of  associating  with  the  idea 
of  place,  too  much  of  materiality.  How  far  our 
spiritual,  regenerated  bodies,  will  resemble  our  pres- 
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ent  frail  tabernacles  of  flesh  and  blood ;  and  how  far 
our  heavenly  abode  will  resemble  our  present  earthly 
dwelling-place,  we  cannot  positively  affirm.  All  that 
we  can  know  is  that  these  mansions  shall  be  the  new 
heavens  and  the  new  earth,  spoken  of  by  the 
Apostle,  wherein  dwelleth  righteousness.  It  will  be 
a  place  prepared  by  Christ  expressly  for  his  followers. 
That  hopeless  world  to  which  unrepenting  sinners 
shall  go,  was  not  prepared  for  them,  but  for  the 
devil  and  his  angels.  And  we  learn  from  Scrip- 
ture, how  well  it  is  adapted  to  its  original  and  subse- 
quent purposes.  And,  shall  not  the  abodes  of  happi- 
ness, which  Christ  is  preparing  especially  for  his  own, 
be  perfectly  adapted  to  the  circumstances  of  those 
who  are  to  occupy  them  ?  Shall  Christ  make  such  a 
munificent  provision  to  redeem,  and  sanctify,  and 
save  his  chosen  ones,  in  the  shedding  of  his  own 
blood,  in  an  atonement  broad  enough  to  cover  the 
sins  of  a  world,  as  an  earnest  of  his  future  grace,  and 
then  leave  his  last,  crowning  act  of  mercy,  in  their 
behalf,  incomplete  ?  With  almighty  resources  in  his 
right  hand,  would  he  provide  for  those  who  are  dear 
to  him  as  the  apple  of  his  eye,  any  mean  abode  ?  It 
is  not  a  tent,  or  a  tabernacle,  or  a  cottage,  but  a 
mansion— something  costly,  rich,  glorious. 

Moreover,  it  will  be  a  place  from  which  sin,  suf- 
fering, and  death  shall  be  for  ever  excluded.  How 
different  our  present  habitations  !  These  may  now 
be  like  royal  palaces ;  and  yet,  there  is  the  fearful 
apprehension,  that  trouble,  whose   name   is  legion, 


will  ere  long  knock  and  find  admission.  There  will 
be  no  midnight  alarms,  no  sudden  surprisals,  no  fear- 
ful forebodings  of  evil,  in  our  heavenly  home.  While 
there  is  the  absence  of  all  evil,  there  will  be  the  pres- 
ence of  all  good.  Oh,  what  a  blessed  home  will  that 
be,  with  such  a  locality!  No  untimely  frost  shall 
blight  its  flowers ;  no  wintry  winds  shall  blast  its 
fruit ;  no  unlooked-for  storm  shall  wreck  its  hopes  : 
but  every  spot  shall  be  light,  every  hour  shall  be 
peace ;  the  sunshine  of  happiness  shall  dwell  there 
with  perpetual  radiance  ! 

II.  Respecting  this  heavenly  home,  I  inquire, 
Who  shall  dwell  there  ? 

Of  one  thing  we  are  sure,  no  sinful  being  can  ever 
enter  therein.  The  great  enemy  of  God  and  man 
will  not  be  allowed  to  soil  the  beauty  of  the  place, 
by  the  breath  of  his  presence.  And,  had  it  not  been 
for  his  vile  temptations,  our  world  might  have  con- 
tinued an  earthly  Paradise.  No  unsanctified  men 
will  be  there.  "  And  there  shall  in  no  wise  enter 
into  it,  any  thing  that  defileth,  neither  whatsoever 
worketh  abomination,  or  maketh  a  lie  :  but  they 
which  are  written  in  the  Lamb's  book  of  life." 
Could  we  have  all  unholy  beings  excluded  from  this 
world, — or  rather,  changed  in  the  temper  of  their 
minds  by  the  Spirit  of  God  ;  this  would  give  our 
earthly  home,  one  of  the  attractions  of  the  heavenly 
home.  But  this  even,  would  not  satisfy  the  child  of 
God.     Could   he   see  all   wrong-doing  cease   from 
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under  the  sun  ;  could  he  see  all  men  do  to  others,  as 
they  would  be  done  by ;  could  he  see  society  united 
and  harmonious,  heart  linked  to  heart,  and  all  linked 
to  the  throne  of  God,  by  the  chain  of  universal  love, — 
this  vision,  for  a  time,  might  overwhelm  him  with 
delight.  But  ere  long  you  could  hear  him  say,  with 
the  patriarch  of  old, 

"  I  would  not  live  alway !" 

One  of  the  pleasantest  things  of  home  here,  is  the 
meeting  of  family  and  friends,  who  have  been  sepa- 
rated for  a  season.  The  happiness  thus  experienced, 
almost  atones  for  the  evils  of  a  temporary  separation. 
But  that  meeting  not  unfrequently  has  some  abate- 
ment of  interest,  some  element  of  sorrow.  There  is 
a  vacant  seat  at  the  fireside,  and  at  the  table.  A 
loved  one  is  gone  ;  or  the  thought  of  parting,  perhaps, 
to  meet  no  more,  throws  its  shadow  of  sadness  over 
them.  Not  so  in  heaven.  Friends  shall  meet  there. 
I  would  cherish  the  fond  hope,  that  they  will  meet 
there  to  know,  and  welcome  each  other.  Besides  our 
own  kindred,  all  the  household  of  faith  will  meet  in  the 
heavenly  home  and  constitute  for  ever  the  household 
of  God.  "  We  have  reason  to  believe,  then,  that 
heaven  will  be  a  social  state,  and  that  its  happiness 
will,  in  some  measure,  arise  from  mutual  communion 
and  converse,  and  the  expressions  and  exercises  of 
mutual  love." 

But  this  happiness  will  grow  purer  and  rise 
higher,  as  it  shall  spring  from  the  yet  holier  bonds  of 


Christian  affection.  It  is  in  a  measure  so  in  this  life. 
And,  if  religion  has  such  a  power  over  the  human 
heart  amid  all  its  hinderances  here,  why  should  it  not 
be  complete,  in  its  glorious,  uninterrupted  triumphs 
hereafter  ?  If  the  sanctified  soul  finds  such  peculiar 
delight  in  the  company  of  Christian  friends  while 
they  are  wearing  "  the  body  of  this  death,"  how  must 
that  delight  rise  to  raptures,  and  ecstasies,  and  perfect 
felicity,  when  this  corruption  shall  put  on  incorrup- 
tion,  and  this  mortal  shall  put  on  immortality,  and 
death  shall  be  swallowed  up  of  life  ! 

Whether  "  just  men  made  perfect "  shall  be  con- 
tinually associated  with  angels,  and  with  holy  intelli- 
gences of  other  worlds,  and  with  each  other;  whether 
their  final  home  shall  be  like  one  great  palace,  with 
different  apartments,  having  free  communication 
throughout ;  or  like  one  great  city,  with  unbroken 
lines  of  intercourse  ;  or  like  one  vast  dominion,  with 
a  correspondence  among  all  the  holy  beings  rapid  as 
thought,  a  communion  close  and  universal  as  ubiquity; 
an  acquaintance  with  all,  quick  and  clear  as  omnis- 
cience, we  cannot  tell.  Whether  there  shall  be  com- 
missioned heralds  flying  from  one  to  another ;  leading 
one  another  onward  and  upward  in  fields  of  perpetual 
green,  and  living  light ;  introducing  newly  arrived 
guests  to  the  older  and  more  experienced  dwellers  on 
Mount  Zion  above,  we  know  not.  There  will  be  some 
way  of  acquiring  all  heavenly  knowledge,  and  of 
showing  forth  the  deep  emotions  of  heavenly  love. 

It  may  be  no  unholy  curiosity,  to  see  and  know 
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such  men  as  Edwards,  and  Mills,  and  Luther ;  Paul, 
Isaiah,  and  Abraham,  and  in  holy  converse  with  them 
call  forth  a  recital  of  their  eventful  histories.  Above 
all,  I  shall  desire  to  see  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ ;  to 
look  upon  the  Son  Jehovah  in  human  form,  once  cruci- 
fied, but  now  risen  and  glorified ;  for  I  have  desired 
here  to  know  nothing  else  "  save  Jesus  Christ  and 
Him  crucified."  Oh,  my  brethren,  it  will  be  pleasant 
to'meet  and  welcome  each  other  at  the  gate  of  that 
bright  world  ;  to  find  continually  new  friends  in  that 
long,  unbroken,  joyful  procession  ;  to  see  and  recog- 
nize patriarchs,  prophets,  apostles,  martyrs,  the  re- 
deemed of  every  age,  marching  forward  to  the  mar- 
riage supper  of  the  Lamb  :  but  we  shall  forget  all  the 
rest,  for  a  time  certainly,  in  our  delight  in  meeting 
with  the  Master  of  the  feast,  as  he  shall  bring  us  up  to 
his  banqueting-house,  and  shall  raise  over  us  his  ban- 
ner of  love.  He  will  come  again  and  receive  us  unto 
himself,  that  where  he  is,  there  we  may  be  also. 

III.    I  inquire,  What  will  be  the  employments 

OF  THIS  HEAVENLY  HOME  ? 

It  will  not  be  a  place  of  inactive  rest,  of  inglorious 
ease.  The  soul  was  made  for  exertion.  And  when 
it  comes  to  throw  off  the  ills  and  burdens  of  the  flesh, 
to  rise  with  a  spiritual  body  as  a  fit  companion,  its 
immortal  powers  will  be  taxed  to  the  utmost.  There 
will  be  enough  to  occupy  it,  in  its  new  habitation. 

The  children  of  God,  when  they  reach  their  happy 
home,  may  find  it  among  their  earliest  exercises,  to 
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take  a  glance  at  their  journey ;  to  review  their 
earthly  pilgrimage,  and  mark  the  way  in  which  the 
Lord  hath  led  them.  They  may,  also,  inquire  of  each 
other  respecting  their  past  and  present  condition. 
Those  last  arrived  may  narrate  their  experience  of 
joy  and  sorrow,  while  they  lingered  on  the  earth  ; 
and  the  first  arrived  will  tell  of  the  many  fountains  of 
happiness  which  they  have  already  discovered  "  in 
the  city  of  their  God,  in  the  mountain  of  his  holi- 
ness." They  may  join  in  the  study  of  the  Creator's 
works.  Their  knowledge  in  this  field  may  be  directly 
communicated,  or  they  may  garner  it  up  as  they  fly 
from  planet  to  planet,  and  system  to  system,  in  the 
boundless  immensity  of  Jehovah's  dominions. 

A  good  part  of  the  believer's  enjoyment  here,  con- 
sists in  the  performance  of  religious  duty ;  in  prayer 
and  praise,  in  self-communion,  and  Christian  inter- 
course ;  in  conversing  with  Christ  and  dwelling 
under  the  shadow  of  the  cross.  Perhaps  these  exer- 
cises are  not  unknown  in  heaven.  The  forms  of  our 
worship  may  be  different  there  ;  but  its  true  spirit  and 
reality  will  be  enjoyed  still.  There  will  be  no  con- 
fession of  sins,  no  humiliation  for  our  unworthiness, 
no  earnest  pleading  for  God's  interposition.  But 
worship  will  be  there, — worship  characterized  chiefly 
by  adoration,  praise,  and  communion.  Our  first 
parents  worshiped  in  their  earthly  paradise ;  why 
should  not  we  in  our  heavenly  paradise  :  angels  wor- 
ship before  the  throne  where  they  need  no  cross  ;  why 
should  not  we  worship  before  the  cross,  when  it  has 
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raised  us  to  a  throne  ?  It  seems  as  though  heaven 
could  hardly  be  complete,  if  there  were  no  hallowed 
places  for  retirement ;  where  the  soul  should  be  rapt 
in  the  spirit  of  devotion ;  forget  every  thing  else ; 
draw  nearer  and  yet  nearer  to  God,  in  delightful,  in- 
timate, and  refreshing  communion. 

IV.    I  inquire,  Shall  this  heavenly  home  be 

LASTING  ?     SHALL  IT  ABIDE  ? 

This  is  the  most  anxious  question,  the  most  im- 
portant point  of  all,  though  it  may  be  easily  settled. 
There  are  many  things  pleasant,  attractive,  and  satis- 
fying about  our  earthly  homes.  If  we  were  only  sure 
that  they  would  remain  thus,  we  might  ask  no  more. 
But  we  feel  a  painful  certainty,  that  they  will  remain 
undisturbed,  at  the  longest,  only  a  few  years  ;  and 
that  they  are  liable  to  be  entered  by  the  great  de- 
stroyer any  hour,  and  all  our  bright  hopes  centering  in 
them,  trampled  in  the  dust.  They  are  not  our  homes, 
only  our  resting-places  on  a  journey.  And  if  there 
were  the  same  uncertainty  respecting  the  continuance 
of  our  heavenly  home  ;  if  it  were  announced,  that  in 
any  period  of  a  coming  eternity  this  celestial  abode 
should  become  desolate,  every  saint  before  the  throne 
would  let  the  music  of  his  harp  die  away  in  silence, 
or  tune  it  to  the  songs  of  sadness.  The  happy  spirit 
"  might  love  its  God  still,  and  the  song  of  the  sera- 
phim might  be  heard  still,  and  the  beams  of  Jehovah's 
face  might  be  on  it  still ;  but  the  thought,  the  one 
tormenting  thought,  that  all  this  was  not  to  be  eternal, 
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was  yet  to  come  to  an  end,  would  rise  up  within  un- 
ceasingly, and  turn  every  thing  into  anguish."  But 
there  is  no  ground  of  fear.  "  For  we  know,"  says  an 
inspired  apostle  in  behalf  of  all  saints,  "  that  if  our 
earthly  house  of  this  tabernacle  were  dissolved,  we 
have  a  building  of  God,  an  house  not  made  with 
hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens."  If  our  home  was 
provided  by  a  munificent  God ;  if  it  has  been  pre- 
pared by  an  almighty  Saviour,  and  is  his  own  dwell- 
ing-place ;  if  it  is  "  eternal"  it  must  endure  for  ever. 
Ages  on  ages  may  roll  away,  but  the  mansions  in  the 
skies  shall  never  fail, — never  while  the  soul  lives ; 
never  while  the  throne  abides  ;  never  while  God  ex- 
ists ;  and,  from  the  deepest  bosom  of  Eternity,  echo 
loudly  answers, — "  Never  /"  "  Never  !" 

REMARKS. 

I.  This  subject  is  not  without  its  consolations  to 
the  bereaved  and  afflicted. 

Every  believer  has  a  mansion,  a  home  in  heaven. 
When  Christ  has  fully  prepared  this  home  for  each  of 
his  disciples,  and  has  disciplined  them  for  its  enjoy- 
ments, he  will  come  and  receive  them  to  himself. 
Death,  to  believers,  is  only  the  coming  of  a  messenger 
to  introduce  them  to  the  glorious  presence  of  their 
Redeemer  :  that  where  he  is,  there  they  may  be 
also.  Borne  over  "  the  black  and  bridgeless  river," 
they  enter  immediately  the  land  of  promise.  Gone 
to  such  a  home,  who  would  seek  their  return  ? 

My  mourning  friends,  you  have  already  drank  of 
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the  precious  comforts  which  are  mingled  so  profusely 
in  this  scene  of  trial.  Your  departed  relative  was 
spared  to  a  good  old  age ;  and  yet  her  earnest,  oft 
repeated  prayer,  that  she  might  not  outlive  her  use- 
fulness, was  literally  answered.  You  have  the  testi- 
mony of  a  good  hope,  in  her  life,  which  is  of  more 
value  than  all  the  testimonies  of  a  dying-bed.  She 
was  connected  with  this  Church  for  the  thirty-three 
last  years  of  her  life,  and  was  one  of  our  oldest  mem- 
bers. And  how  well  she  adorned  her  profession, 
there  are  many  witnesses.  She  lived  to  do  good. 
For  sixteen  years,  she  was  the  wife  of  your  former 
pastor — Rev.  Elijah  Wheeler — in  his  labors  an  effi- 
cient helper ;  in  his  joys  and  sorrows  a  ready  com- 
panion. His  children  she  loved  as  if  her  own  ;  her 
treatment  of  them,  and  their  treatment  of  her,  are 
worthy  of  all  imitation.  Possessed  of  a  strong  mind 
and  a  generous  heart,  she  greatly  endeared  herself  to 
a  large  circle  of  friends.  She  was  truly  remarkable 
for  firmness  of  purpose,  and  for  habits  of  industry, 
and  the  most  rigid  economy. 

Towards  the  close  of  life,  and  in  her  decline  of 
health,  she  was  often  heard  to  remark,  "  that  no  one 
could  know  the  desolate  feeling,  of  being  the  last 
lingering  one  of  a  numerous  household."*     And  as 

*  The  deceased  was  the  daughter  of  Gamaliel  B.  and  Anne  Whiting, 
of  this  town.  She  was  the  youngest  of  eleven  children  ;  the  eldest  died 
at  nineteen  years  of  age,  more  than  seventy-five  years  ago.  Of  the  re- 
maining ten,  one  died  at  the  age  of  fifty-two,  five  reached  the  age  of 
seventy-five,  and  four  lived  to  the  age  of  fourscore  years.  At  one  period, 
there  were  nine  of  the  family  living,  who  were  over  sixty  years  of  age. 
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she  has,  of  late,  been  looking  steadily  into  the  grave, 
and  beyond  it,  she  has  desired  most  of  all  to  depart 
and  be  with  Christ.  She  had  no  wish  to  have  life 
protracted,  but  was  ready  to  go  whenever  her  sum- 
mons should  come,  being,  as  she  hoped,  wholly  re- 
signed to  the  will  of  her  heavenly  Father. 

Though  in  a  feeble  state  of  health  for  more  than 
a  year,  it  was  not  until  the  Saturday  before  her  de- 
cease, that  her  friends  had  serious  apprehensions  of 
her  approaching  dissolution.  From  that  time  she 
failed  rapidly.  On  Sabbath  night,  she  said  to  one 
watching  at  her  bed-side,  "  There  is  a  change  com- 
ing over  me.  I  feel  that  I  am  dying.  Is  there  a 
light  in  the  room  ?  It  is  dark — dark  as  the  shadow 
of  death."  Her  friend  replied,  "  I  hope  there  is 
light  beyond."  She  said,  "  If  it  were  not  so,  I  should 
be  of  all  creatures  the  most  miserable."  The  next 
morning,  just  before  death  came,  she  revived  from  a 
state  of  unconsciousness,  and  said,  "  I  wish  for  no- 
thing earthly,  only  to  be  in  heaven  at  the  feet  ol 
Jesus."  A  young  friend  remarked  to  her,  "  You  are 
happy,  in  being  so  near  your  heavenly  home."  She 
said,  "Happy!  happy!"  These  lines  were  among 
her  last  words, 

"  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul. 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly." 

But  during  the  four  years  past,  the  last  four  have  dropped  into  the  grave , 
one  after  another,  at  about  the  same  distance  of  time  from  each  other 
and  of  about  the  same  age.     Gen.  John  Whiting,  the  brother  next  older 
than  Mrs.  Wheeler,  distinguished  as  a  Lawyer  in  this  town  and  county, 
died  in  January,  1846,  aged  75. 
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She  was  calm,  collected,  and  serene  ;  and  her  de- 
parture was  like  an  autumn  sunset.  You  feel  an 
assurance,  my  afflicted  friends,  that  the  deceased  has 
gone  to  her  heavenly  home.  Oh  then,  what  a  Sab- 
bath is  this  to  her  !  What  pleasant  interviews  she 
has  already  had  with  her  family  friends,  with  her  be- 
loved husband,  with  her  recently  departed  son  ;*  above 
all,  with  her  Saviour  !  It  is  the  response  of  her  death- 
bed scene,  "  Weep  not  for  me."  As  I  went  to  her 
room,  where  death  had  entered  but  just  before  me,  I 
could  not  help  praying,  "  Let  me  die  the  death  of 
the  righteous,  and  let  my  last  end  be  like  his." 

11.  This  subject  and  occasion  have  words  of  ad- 
monition and  invitation  to  all. 

With  what  meaning  do  they  speak  to  this  Church ! 
Beloved  brethren,  where  shall  we  look  for  others  to 
take  the  places  of  those  who  are  falling  in  Israel  ? 
Where  is  our  interest  for  Zion  ?  Are  we  doing  our 
work  ?  Are  we  ready  for  our  summons  ?  Are  our 
lamps  trimmed  and  burning  ?  Are  we  watching  and 
waiting  for  the  appearance  of  the  Bridegroom? 
Soon  he  will  come  ;  and  none  but  faithful  servants, 
none  but  active  friends,  none  but  attired  guests,  shall 
find  welcome  and  entertainment  at  his  feast. 

The  ranks  of  the  aged  are  broken.  On  the  last 
New-Year's  day,  the  deceased  was  one  of  a  group  of 

*  Russel  C.  Wheeler,  Esq.,  who  died  in  New- York,  August,  1847,  in 
the  full  hope  of  a  blessed  immortality. 
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friends  who  met  at  a  neighbour's  for  a  social  visit. 
At  the  close  of  a  pleasant  interview,  it  was  mutually 
agreed,  that  if  their  lives  were  spared,  they  would 
meet  there  next  New-Year's  day.  They  may  meet, 
but  all  will  not  meet  there.  Aged  pilgrims,  lean 
upon  the  staff  of  faith,  rise  upon  the  wings  of  love, 
look  forward,  look  upward  ;  prepare  for  a  resting- 
place  in  heaven. 

The  young  are  also  admonished  ;  for  they  may 
die,  as  well  as  the  aged.  Death  is  no  respecter  of 
persons.  Indeed,  he  loves  a  shining  mark  !  This 
universal  reaper  spares  not  the  loveliest  flower.  The 
last  of  a  family,  remarkable  for  longevity,  has  just 
fallen.  A  warning  voice  says,  "  Sooner  or  later,  all 
must  die  ;  all  should  be  ready  for  death."  Let  the 
young,  especially  those  who  were  more  conversant 
with  the  deceased,*  hear  the  admonition  from  her 
coffin  and  her  tomb,  "  Prepare  to  die !"  Oh  how 
much  better  to  make  this  preparation  now,  while  you 
have  health  and  strength  ;  now,  while  your  feelings 
are  tender,  and  your  conscience  is  easily  moved  ;  now, 
while  you  have  the  means  of  grace  ;  now,  while  mercy 
is  offered,  the  Spirit  strives,  and  probation  lingers. 
Then,  you,  too,  with  perfect  composure,  may  enter 
the  dark  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death. 


*  Mrs.  Wheeler  ?pent  several  of  the  last  years  of  her  life,  in  the  family 
of  her  nieces,  the  Misses  Kellogg,  who  have  the  charge  of  a  female 
seminary.  Here,  she  was  known  and  respected  by  a  large  circle  of 
young  ladies.  ( 
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Another  breach  has  been  made  by  this  solemn 
providence.  The  Ladies'  Benevolent  Society  in  this 
place,  over  which  she  presided,  and  to  which  she  de- 
voted her  untiring  energies  for  several  of  the  last 
years  of  her  life,  will  long  mourn  her  loss.  Like 
Dorcas  of  old,  "she  was  full  of  good  works  and 
alms-deeds  which  she  did."  And  as  the  friends  of 
benevolence  '  weep  for  her,  they  can  show  the  gar- 
ments which  she  made,  while  yet  with  them  !'  Her 
interest  in  this  Society  continued  with  life,  and  she 
expressed  a  desire  to  be  regarded  as  a  member  still, 
— '  absent  in  body,  but  present  in  spirit.' 

My  hearers,  we  are  all  admonished.  Pleasant  as 
our  earthly  homes  may  be,  we  must  leave  them,  and, 
it  maybe,  soon.  Oh,  to  have  a  better  home!  If  you 
would  not, 

"  Vessel  of  deathless  wrath,  wander  for  ever, 
Lone  as  incarnate  death," 

seek  a  dwelling-place  in  heaven.  Its  pearly  gates, 
its  emerald  walls,  its  golden  pavements,  its  crowns  of 
light  and  love,  its  ocean  fulness  of  felicity,  invite  you 
there.  Your  father,  your  brethren,  and  your  friends 
— a  great  cloud  of  witnesses,  invite  you  there.  Oh, 
do  you  not  sometimes  secretly  wish  you  had  a  title 
to  the  incorruptible  inheritance  ?  Does  not  earth 
sometimes  seem  cold  and  dark  ?  Does  not  heaven 
invite  ?  Accept  its  golden  offers  while  you  may. 
Then,  oh  then,  you  shall  know,  as  I  cannot  tell  you, 
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the  fulness  of  that  joy  which  the  saints  experience  in 
all  the  diversified  scenes  of  heaven. 

Whether   they  stand   before   the   throne  of  God, 
and  serve  him  day  and  night  in  his  temple,  or  follow 
the    Lamb  whithersoever   he  goeth ;   whether  they 
range  the  universe,  to  explore  the  works  of  God  and 
learn  the  wonders  of  his  creating  power,  the  displays 
of    his    omnipotent    energy     and    love,  or     revisit 
this  world  to  watch  over  the  dear  circle  from  which 
they  have  been  separated,  and  witness  the  growing 
triumphs  of  the  Redeemer's  kingdom  ;  whether  they 
converse  with  one  another  of  their  respective  histo- 
ries, or  with  angels  and  other  holy  beings  of  their  in- 
numerable errands  of  mercy,  their  grand  flights,  dis- 
coveries and  views,  their  high  and   Godlike   attain- 
ments ;  whether  they  relinquish  every  other  pursuit, 
drop  every  other  theme,  and  stand  adoring  before  the 
Saviour's  throne,  listen  with  breathless  silence  to  the 
tale  of  his  sufferings,  hear  him  unfold  the  wonderful 
story  of  the  Cross — a  subject  ever  new,  ever  absorb- 
ing;   a  subject  that   excites  the    holy   curiosity   of 
cherubim   and  seraphim  ;  fills  each  saint   with   the 
warmest   gratitude  ;  reflects    the    brightest   glory  of 
the  Triune  God,  and  forms  the  radiating  point  of  all 
heaven ;    and,   catching  the  inspiration,  take  down 
their  golden   harps,  and  strike  the   loudest,   longest, 
sweetest  note  to  God  and  the  Lamb — all,  all  will  be 
replete  with  joy  unspeakable,   and  glory  ineffable ! 
Oh,  who  would   not  be  a  candidate  for  such  scenes  ? 
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who  would  not  be  the  eternal  inhabitant  of  such  a 
home  ?  Pilgrims,  wanderers,  exiles,  dying  men,  open 
jour  eyes  ;  stretch  forth  jour  hands  ;  rise,  rise  to 
jour  heavenly  home  !     Amen  ! 


